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Tie Series is helpful equally to the Teacher and the Student 
in Agriculture, no less than to the Farmer. Each Book is 
complete in ttself; and the whole Series forms a complete 
HANDBOOK OF THE FARM, intended to guide all those 
who are engaged in agricultural industry towards the most 
successful results. (Bradbary, Agnew, & Co., & g 10, Bouverie Street, F.C. 
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ARM. 
THE SOIL OF THE FARM. 
THE EQUIPMENT OF THE FARM. 
THE ANIMAL LIFE OF THE FARM. 
THE LABOUR ON THE FARM. 
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BLACKIE’S 
MODERN CYCLOPEDIA 


OF UMVERSAL INFORMATION. 


4 Eaady Book of Reference on all Subjects and 
for ai] Readers. 
With numerous Eogrevings, Maps, and Piaas. 
Borren st 
OHARLES ANNANDALE, M.A., LL.D., 
Béiter of “ Ogiivie’s Imperial Dictionary,” &e 
*,” Pull prospectus, with Specimen Page, post free 
om application 
__ BLACKIE axe 8ON, @ and @, O14 Baller 


“PHEBUS & CO., LIMITED (a Satire), 
AND OTHER IRRECULARITIES.” 


Br Ons oF rus Sve prc.te 
A shrewd observer '—County Gentioman 
®tings merri\y “—®@unday Times 
* Poecwsees the vein of true wit ''-—Olv Ser. Gas 
* Diets ished by emartacss | —City Prees. 
” Food for mirth in abundance 5 porting Life 
* Price ws, 
Peweer & Oo. . Peal’ 





-+—™ London 


HORNER’S Mave you 
PENNY 


STORIES. 


Now Ready, price 2s ; per post, as, a4 


THE P. & 0. POCKET-BOOK. 


Niusseee & Annote, 6, Fenchurch 8. ; 
Sracer & Co, ©, Cornhill, London, B.C 


COUT AND RHEUMATISM. 


A new and effectua! cure has been discovered by a 

Gentieman, who will willingly send his Treatise 

ant Recipe free to «il, on receipt of stamp. 
MH. OT. LAIT, Preesieefield, Harieston, Norfolk 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 63 Millions Stg. 





Nos. 1 to 33 
Ready. 
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LNIWLSIANI P 


EDINBURGH, 8 George Bt. (Head O4ice) 
LONDON, 683 King William GBtreet, B.C. 

& Pal) Mell Bast, 6. Ww. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Gackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies im /ndia & the Colonies 


The QUEEN of Laundry and 
Household Soaps. 


| Specially adapted for 

THE NEW | washing Five Linen, 
Lees, Sk Hose, 

V Y Infants’ Clothing, 
end all articles of 

fine texture and deli- 

- colour. For the 

SOAI dado asmuch work 
FLOATS ON WATER. \s hd 
A *mall Sample Cake will be sent POST FREE, on 
rece: pt of Address by the Bots Max wractunens, 
COODWIN BROS., MANCHESTER. 


MellorsSauce 





60LD 
EVERYWHERE, 
44. PER CAKE 
| One Came of “ IVY" 


el domestic uses. 
iz pew) will last as jong 
Ut 


Borwick Ss 
Baking 
IOUT Ab 


read them P 
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NOW COMPLETE. 


THE 


ENCYCLOPADIA 
BRITANNICA. 


A DICTIONARY OF ARTS, SCIENCES, AND GENERAL LITERATURE. 
NINTH EDITION, 
In 24 Volumes, and Index, 4to cloth, gilt top, £37 ; or half-morocco, £45 6e, 
[4 Detailed Prospectus will be forwarded on Application.) 
Edinburgh: ADAM & CHARLES BLACK. 


Eewsnm Pasamn b&b 
manufacture of his 
Public are cauti 





contract lerred the 
p to Serres 4 Bons. The 
that a number of inferior 
imitations (¢iffering in composition, are sold as 
bay wy To obtein the original “2 or tion 

3 TL L,% == oo a by Sevres B bons, 


SQUIRE'S 
EMICAL 
| FOOD 


FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


Or Acarrs, on sr Pancet Poor Pars 
DIRECT FROM 


ape ot & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


| 
TABLE KNIVES. J 





, 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES. 
— from @ Guineas — 
ous Baixnexsan & Son 
Planatete Mohers to H.R. the Princess of Wales, 

2, and 72 Wiemore sw jete free 


VAN 
HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE C O C O A 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable."—BriTISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 
[JNSOLICITED TESTIMONIAL Pree 

rind to PATENT 


Seeee:. GLACIER” 


abe hoy A siete my appreciative ¢ “tthe Calyx- ee 
WINDOW DECORATION. 


‘Aner constant use of them —! J —— f 
(although the work wees c | 

| For Decerating the Windows of Private Houses, 

— Seboels, &o., redscing the effect of 

Stained 0 




















a LL 
congas heavy kind), I have sme Lin —* — 
need and drawn back the thread 7 vn tne | 
slit only about as many times —A. B, 
Sample packet free from W astferd Mills s* sai ‘ 


BEST 
BLACK INK 


KNOWN. 
DRAPER'S INK (DICHROIC). 





Cost. since the reduction in price, very low. Can 

be afficed by Ladies; or, if necessary, by the Agents 

of the Manufacturers, ata nomina! har ee rite 

for particulars. Coloured Catalogue of Designs, 
post free, ls. 24 


M‘CAW, STEVENSON & ORR, LTD., 
BELFAST 


AGENTS EVER\ WHERE. 


FINEST SITUATION 


EVERY LUXURY axe 
COMFORT. 


MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERATE 











OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDox 


CENEVA.— Handsome Furnished | 

AMILY RESIDENCE (Summer and W inte, 
near Geneva (close to Keothschila's estate 5 | 
Rooms, extensive Grounds 489 feet water frontag: 
on the lake, magnificent view on Mont ow — 
Baroy Al Gardener's Houre 

Coach-house. FOR SALE ZiLee” 

Apply to Mr. Demoxz, 10, Corraterie, Geneva 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’: | 


“WHITE GLOVER" 


THE FAVOURITE SCENT OF TEE Gzascy. 
2s. 6d. of Chemists, ny amy Stores, or direct, | 
| 











post 
22, SILK ovabee. “CITY, LONDON 





THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANCED py 


aS OH Ne) 
(Prepared by Picaap Feenes. Parfumeur: 

A Toilet Powder combining every desiderstum 
Hygienic and Cosmetic, for beautifying and sofier 
ing the Skin. Jt will te os welcomed by a! 
for imparting a most na fraicheur to the 
complexion. 

Gentiemen wil! oy it most soothing and pieasas‘ 
for use after shavin 

In three tints ; Blanche for fair skins, Nature’ | 
for darker complexions. , and Rachel for we by 
artificial light 

Price is. Hy Post, free from observation, )+ + 

To be had of ail Hairdressers, Chemists, 
Wholesale Depot: 2. HOVENDEN & ‘om, | 

Sl axp 3%, BERNERS STKEET, W | 
91—05, crTY LONDON | 


And ROAD, EC., 





HOOPIN U 





Of all Stationers. 


LONDON DEPOT: 
HAYDEN & CO,, 
10, Warwick Square, E.C. 
Manufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPER, Ltd, Dublia. 


COLLINSON & LOCK’S 
PURE SILK DAMASKS AND BROGADES 


FOR WALLS, CURTAINS, AND FURNITURE COVERINGS. 


SILK AND WOOLLEN TAPESTRIES 


In every variety of Colour and Patiern. 


FLOWERED CRETONNES, CHALLIS, SATINS, &c., 
All im the best and most permanent colours, and at reasonable prices. 











J. EXSHAW & 00'S 


ale OLD BRANDS : 
7. W. Sratusvon ‘ato. Bs, sheguat Street, W 





WRIGHT S: 
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68 to 80, OXFORD STREET, W. 
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Dumfries. 


ae Si ie eae eleee ted by Mr. R.T. Rut 
leading and fiery, were y r. > D,a 
gentleman of infinite jest and judgment, and. ‘consequently the 
appropriate spokesman in Parliament of rollicki of | 7 
e artists of the illustrated pa were in attend- 


“ Nor an Irish J 





ON COMMISSION. 


Tuesday, March 12th.—Those who had come to see those eminent 
Counsel, Sir Coartes Rossetti and Mr. Locxwoop, must have been 
disappointed as neither of my learned friends put in an eupenmanse, 
day. owever, my learned friends, laughter- 


borough of 


ance, ready to seize u for pictorial embellishment, such striking 
incidents as “Mr. Gzorce Lewis his eyeglass,” or ‘* Mr. 
HarpcastLe, the accountant, examines the bankers’ pass-book,” or 
to give a en ee sketch (that, if executed, would have a 
distinct histori vi , 

attentively reads a letter asking for seats.” By the way, it seems 


alue) of “‘Mr. Cunyinenam, the Secretary, 








<J * ; ow 


Sudden appearance of a Mysterious Stranger on the Bench. 


a pity that the artists in question do not now and again depict 
sabjesta a little more sensational. For instance, on this occasion, a 


y on the Bench, whose identity no one 


could ascertain. It was that he might be a Judge. 

‘Not one of our lot,” said an official of the Court. 
ho, from th ryy , I imagine, in toh 
who, from the purity is accen imagine, must have an 
Englishman born in Dublin. 

lf the Bar for the defence was weak in members, the Zimes was | th 
exceptionally well 
it was a touching sight to see Mr. Attorney offering to assist Sir 
Henry James to examine a Witness. My learned and right hon. 
friend, the Ex-Home , however, seemed to me a little 
ungrateful when he asked the ior Law Officer of the Crown to 
elect to keep silence, or to examine the Witness all by himself. The 
feature of the sit i 
for contempt of 


ted. All the leaders were present; and 


was the committal of this very itness 1 
art. The man was righ ly descri as 
‘insolent’ by Sir James 
Hawwen, and richly merited 
his fate. Nothi could 


have been more dignified 
than the bearing of the 
revered President when he 


sounded ( y as it 
was followed by the man’s 
immediate removal 5 2 a 
! door under the bench) like 
a command to “‘throw the 
| recreant into the deepest 
dungeon beneath the castle’s 
moat.” During the luncheon 


ation of their ever-courteous 
Secretary by leaving the 
Witness (a person of power- 





e 








ful proportions) in his safe 
: custody until their return. 
ey Bee who was removed 


Taking . little Coffey. b an elderly official, com- 


as he went “ that 


his was a case of intimidation of the worst sort.” The fellow’s name 
was Correy—a fact 
Dar (a thought that, if it ever e , however, was never revealed) 


t “ Corrry, in prison, would be suited to a Tt!” 


that, I fancy, s a thought to Mr. Justice 


ed | would be able to so arrange the case for “‘ what he might term” the 





y.— Unquestionably a great day for Ireland. In the 


first instance my learned and erudite friend, Mr. Murrny, Q.c., 
had an opportunity of declaring to the world in ral, and to Mr. 
ATTORNEY in particular, that the 17th of March was the date of 
the féte of St. Patrick. Encouraged by this valuable assistance, 
to be generous to others, Sir Ricuanp, in his turn, once more 
gave Sir Henny James the benefit of his support and advice, 
when my right hon. friend the ex-Home Sec had a Witness 
under examination. It is needless to say that Sir Hewxy made 
suitable acknowledgment of the kindness, The second time “ Ould 
reland” scored, was when Mr. Brioear, representing himself (aud 
really no better representative could be possibly found for so difficult 
a réle) showed how much was lost to the Bar, and even the Bench, 
by the a. eee in person” (if I may use such a term) not 
having qualified for the High Chancellorship. On two distinct 
occasions, Mr. BiecaRr was well to the fore, obtaining results 
that must have filled him with (perhaps) surprise, and (no doubt) 
sincere gratification. The rest of the morning was taken up with 
the last of the 7imes Witnesses, tempered with the occasional appear- 
ance of Mr. Soames, as a sort of forensiod Chorus, explaining 
everything to everyone’s entire satisfaction. I was glad to see 
during the sitting my ever-courteous friend, Mr. Cunsivenam, 
also seizing an opportunity for personal distinction. It havin 
become necessary to fm ag a letter, the Secretary set to wor 
to hunt it up, and during the interesting process managed to 
give quite a little entertainment. Mr. Cunninenaq, by his expression, 
(while engaged in the search), contrived to sug, anxiety, doubt, 
sorrow, wy eae despair, and ultimately triumph. 
When the was at length run to cover (in a portfolio), Mr. 
CunwinenaM produced it with the air of a conjuror, who, after 
piquing curiosity by several simulated failures, finally draws from a 
comely em Ay an bn yy pune cntuning a loaf of 
read, a wig, a -cage a pair of infantine leggings. 

It was not until after the midday adjournment that the case of the 
Times concluded. Then it was that Sir Cuantes Russe. (who had 
been | during the morning, leaving my learned friends, Messrs. 


REID Asquita, to represent the accused during his absence), 
rose to put several questions to the Bench. He asked would the 
Commissioners make any interim report. ‘‘ No,” courteously ex- 


plained the President, on behalf of himself and colleagues, “ they 
would not,” on the principle (so I understood), that it is bad in law 
to make bet A aay - a cherry. Pry =. Sir CHARLES ex ae the 
great possibilities of expansion the inquiry possessed. He made a 
caloulation, which seemed to suggest that, under certain pleasin 

and favourable circumstances, the Commissioners might be invi 

to sit, “it might be for years, it might be for ever.” He assured 
eir Lordships that he was well aware that, if necessary, they 
would willingly assent to such an arrangement, No doubt he was 
right in his assumption, but, as a matter of fact, the Commissioners 
gazed into vacancy as they listened to this merited recognition of 
their devotion to duty with a stare ay ay eloquent of the 
strongest emotion. My learned friends for the Zimes also looked 





Rather a Black look-out. 


ther black. Then Sir Cuartes held out a brighter prospect, If 
they might adjourn until Tuesday fortnight, he fancied that he 


ce, that a t portion of it might receive development by the 
ree Vecstion He (with the consent of his learned friends) would 
be the only Counsel to the case. He laid a stress upon the 
word “* counsel” no doubt with a view to loving Mr. Biooar the 
opportunity of making an oration, the eloquence of which might tive 
in the memories of generations yet to come. With a sigh of cither 
sorrow or relief (I cannot say which), the Commissioners immediately 
assented, and the Court stood adjourned until the 2nd of April—the 
morrow of a festival that to many present had possibly a certain 
"Thus my note ends. Whether I shall reopen it depends upon the 
claims that my clients may advance to my time and attention, as I 
(like the rest of the Bar) have made it a golden rule never to accept 
retainers to be in two or more places at once. 

Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Burevizss, Juwion. 
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QUITE AT HOME. 


Madame La France. ‘‘ Au | Monseionevr, sovez te prenvenu!” AM. le Duc. ‘“‘ Et—SANS ADIEU, CETTE FOIS, J’ESPERE.” 








Le Brav’ Général, “‘ Excuanré, Mowseionzvrn! A siznrér, Mapame.” [17 se sawve. 
** Arcades Ambo—blackguards both.”’ A Philosophic Reflection for Impatient Patriots. 
Some of the amenities of the Kennington electors are worth notice anti : 
as specimens of political polemics. A (supposed) Radical abstracted Sree Postion, over on the wing, 


Vents folly in and out of season, 


Mr. Beresrorp Hopr’s watch. By way, perhaps, of retort-un- e most unreasonable thing 


courteous, a (believed to be) Conservative threw a lump of ‘‘ concrete”’ 





at Mr. Beavroy. Whether the “abstract” argument or the ‘‘ con- Is to expect it to chow - 

crete” one be the worse or weaker, it is hard to say; but at any rate 

age 4 qacusive-cave of the irrational ruffianism of the rascals} Mx. Stanmore says that the Ordnance D ent are at last on 
who w em. 


their mettle, and are going to make up for lost time. It is to be 
hoped, for the sake of avoiding Sengpentmnents, that the 
REFRESHMENT FoR Spectat Commisston.—Corregy, real Mocker, | may not prove identical with that from which they have latterly 
roasted by Sir Henny James, Q.C. been undertaking to supply the country with its big guns. 
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AN SS. lee 


Smudyer (who thought he really would “‘ score” with his Landscape this year). ‘‘ Now, wuat ovent I To oer ror it!” 
Art Critic (Candid Friend), ‘‘ THREE MONTHS!!” 


[And pulls it all to pieces ! 











WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
TENTH EVENING. 

“ One evening last year,” began the Moon, 
“T looked down into a school where they 
were giving away 
the prizes. The 
school staff sat in 
a row on a plat- 
form, and as the 
Head Master read 
out the names, 
one by one, of the 
boys who had ob- 
tained rewards, 
each came up 
blushing to re- 
ceive it from the 
honoured guest 
of the evening, 
~~) mer stum- 

\ bling at the top 
step, and march- 
‘ . ing back amidst 
handclapping from his schoolfellows and the 
Visitors. At last one boy was called up, and 
the Chairman shook Seale with him as usual, 
and presented him with the and hand- 
somest prize of all—but, curiously enough, 
no applause followed from his schoolfellows, 
and as he made his way back to his seat 
beside his parents, there was a distinct sound 
of hissing. His father looked indignantly all 
round him thro’ his gold and 
his mother his hand, admired the 





arms on it in gold, but the boy did not seem 





to care to open it, as he sat there with burning 





binding of the volume, which had the school | out 





cheeks, while a little girl, who was in a seat 
some way behind, looked at him with pitying 
and curious eyes. After prine-grving 
there were performances, and I saw them 
from begi toend. The boys dressed up 
like actors, and acted scenes from plays 
in Latin and Greek, at which their nts, 
though they did not understand a single word, 
were thoroughly delighted, for it showed that 
their sons were receiving a y good edu- 
cation and fitting themselves to succeed in 
life. But the visitors whose sons were not 
acting thought the performance dull. The 
last play was in English, and in this the 
boy who had won the biggest prize took the 
principal part. A!l the visitors were delighted 
with him, for he looked very handsome 
t in his — and spoke his lines 
Idly and clearly; but his school-fellows 
made a point of applauding everybody else, 
and when he was called before the curtain, 
there was hissing to be heard oqein oom Be 
back benches. little girl, who had asked 
her brother the reason of this unkindness. 
was told in a whisper that it was suspected 


in the school that the boy had won his prize 
unfairly, and that was why they were 
hissing. 
“When it was gees opt Oe hp mes 
were going awa 00) 
on th leyarod, sd hes the Some 
* gay saw 
ize-winner who been hissed. And the 


straight up to him. c 
you,’ I heard her say to him, ‘ not to mind a 





bit what those horrid boys say. J don't 
believe you cheated !’ 
‘But he broke away without a word, 


leaving her standing there puzzled and a 
little offended—for he had cheated, and that 
was the worst of it!” 





“NOW, SIR!” 


We a crass Sir Oracle 
Vents his bumptious Big-Bow- Wow, Sir, 
Everyone his class may tell 
By his frequent use of ** Now, Sir!” 


When your chy Boanerges 
Rants forth what he calls a ‘* rouser,” 


and | Every pointless ‘* point” he urges 


Starts with an emphatic ‘* Now, Sir!” 


When a fool “* writes to the Papers,” 
Anti-Homsve,” * Vinpex,” “ Tow- 


sER”’), 
Volubly he struts and vapours, 
And his “‘ note” ’s the frequent ‘‘ Now, Sir!” 
Was there ever pompous pri 
Swelled a shirt-front, tntohed a trouser, 
But conceived it brave and big 
To belard his bosh with ‘* Now, Sir!” ? 


Whilst a bumptious bore has breath, 
Vanity finds vent, somehow, Sir, 
And the Noodle’s Shibboleth 
Is the fierce thrasonic ‘‘ Now, Sir!” 





Prea vor Poxrricat Orrewpens.—Hi 
Treason being the highest crime known to 
law, therefore let everybody convicted of it 
be treated as a First-class Misdemeanant. 
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DUE SOUTH. 


Still at Monte Carlo— After the Battle of Flowers— Return to 
the Casino. 


BYwNoteren comes up to me at the table. He is a small man with 

a sharp shrewd manner, and a glittering eye,—strictly speaking, two 
glittering eyes. He is building a villa at Monte Carlo—that is, he 
, as) vi is building it with the assist - 

{ CHSC DO » ance of an architect and 
ngs of workmen, and from 

ing accustomed to deal, in 

his London house of busi- 
ness, with a large number 
of employés, to whom his 
every word is law, and with 
chiefs of various depart- 
ments who do not attempt 

' even to discuss his sagees- 
*\ tions, he has acqui the 

habit of ex — 4 com- 
plicated c= < ao trade 
: ALE oS me 

. a pros and cons of « scheme 
“ Messicurs, faites le jeu ! at a glance like a First 
Napoleon, and of giving his orders with the same oe and 
decision that characterised the commands of the Iron e. His 
word, nay, even his opinion, is as the very concentrated essence of 
the spirit of the laws of the Medes and Persians. He stands behind 
me and closely follows the progress of the game. 

_“ Well,” he says in his crisp eo eng manner, with his head a 
little on one side, addressing me, while he never takes his eyes off 
the board, ‘‘ Well, what are you doing?” Now at this minute, I 
am hesitating whether I shall puton the sir premiers or the sixteen 
en plein. ‘*No good going on numbers,” remarks BYNoLEicn, 
eurtly ; “* you won't do anything at that. Goon red.” But I point 
out to him that on red you can win only the amount you stake. 

ate he returns, “if you do that often enough, you’ll make a 
good lot.’ 

**No,” I reply, with dogged determination, ‘I’ve made up my 
mind to go on the first six.” 

‘I shouldn’t,” he says, decisively. 
le jeu ! 


But I do. “‘ Messieurs, faites 
. Rien ne va plus!” and I’ve lost. 

Told you so,” says Brvoreton, with a dry laugh, and shrugging 
his shoulders as much as to say, “if you will insist on running 
contrary to my advice, you know what to expect.” 

I quote to him the authority of Swirnsow, anoldhand. Smrrnson 
I remind him, advised me to put on the first six, the last dozen, an 
zero, ‘Oh, Surrusow doesn’t know everything,” retorts BrneLzion. 

This] admit is true; but still, having trusted to Surrnson, and 
Smrrnson having been right,—and if I had only stuck to what he 
told me, I should have been by now a richer and a gayer man,— 
I am a little hurt to hear Smrruson’s advice so contemptuously 
treated by Brnetxten. I can’t help telling him that Surrnson has 
played here for years over and over again, and that—— 

Here Byrne Leion cuts me short by saying authoritatively, 

‘It’s no use dodging about the table. You put on the red,— 
that’s the best game.” 

No, I beg his pardon, I will put on the 16 to 21 ‘‘ transversal,” 
and also back the middle dozen. 

It turns up “‘ three, red,” which is neither in my transversal nor 
in the middle dozen, and I lose on both. If I had stuck to my 
‘* siz premiers” I should have won five times my stake, and only 
lost the middle dozen one. 

** But it was red,” says Bryereren, persistentl 

Yes, it was; but I shall stick to the numbers. 
I like the quatre 
as I explain to him, eight times your stake, and this time 
on the four first and the middle dozen. 

** J wouldn’t,” says Brneteion, shortly. ‘ J should goon the red.” 

I put my five-frane piece on the middle dozen, then, by an inspi- 
ration, on “‘ impair,” and finally I am just saying to the croupier, 

politest manner,—nay, the words are actually 


premiers, which includes zero for which you ” 


in my sweetest and 
on the tip of my tongue—‘* Les quatre premiers, #il vous plait, 
when Bryo.eten jogs my elbow and draws my attention to a large 
amount which somebody is putting on the red, and, by an other- 
wise utterly unaccountable /apsus lingua, I suddenly say, ‘‘ Siz 
premiers” instead of ** quatre,” and, before I can correct the mistake, 
the magic words, ‘‘ Rien ne . /” are uttered, click the 
ball, and “Zero” turns up! Zero counts for quatre premiers, but 
net for siz premiers, and I’ve lost again. 

“Red’s put ri ~~ says Brnertzicn. I mentally wish that 
he wes chasing ’s fate, that is while I am playing. ‘ It’ll win, 
you ’ll see. 

_ It has been red so often, that I feel confident it can’t come off this 
time. I tell Brworerom it was his fault that I didn’t win just 





—_—.. 
—<$—<—_—— 


now, because he jogged my elbow, and distracted me just at the 
critical moment. ite 
“Oh nonsense!” he replies, with an irritating chuckle. ‘‘ You go 
ts Ag bout col I feel an inspiration to try the 
** No, on’t care about colour. eel an it 
— dozen, and impair. It is 16 (red) which is in the first dozen, 
again | 


**You would do it,” says Bryetxion, shrugging Bis shoulien 
with an air of supreme di at my inconceivable o y. “It's 
no use our going on num Stick to a colour.” 

~~ ich ?” I ask, in despair. ; 

** Ah,” he replies, with another shrug, and a short cynical laugh— 
I hate a short ical h—‘‘I haven’t been watching, but | 
should say black for choice.” 

Sa y I throw down one piece on black, and another I place en 
transversal 16 to 21, and, just as I am it, I feel a strong 
impulse to put it on 13—18. By a sudden impulse, and 
somebody’s pardon for rubbing his ear the yon, way as 
energetically over towards the croupier at the end of the table, | 

lace a piece on the last dozen. ‘ Messieurs! faites le jeu! ... 
iene va plus !”—it will soon be rien ne ea plus with me—and— | 
click !—up comes 14 Lostonall! 

“Ah,” says Brnoteton, smiling sardonically, ‘ you oughtn’t to | 
have gone on the black.” , ‘ 

‘“* But you said black,” I retort, annoyed at his perversity. 

‘*Oh,”” he replies, with the same irritating cut-and-dried laugh, | 
and the usual , ‘you mustn’t go by me.” 

** Look here,” I say to him, in a manner which is described in the 
* business ” of an tie libretto as ‘‘ with concentrated emotion,” 
—** look here, ing me bad luck. I wish to goodness you'd go 
away.” I feel that this is childish superstition. But, if you begun 
pan + you'll find yourself giving in to all sorts of superstitions, 
—and you can’t help it. j ; 

Bywereien shrugs his shoulders again, and saunters off. I re 
and goon losing. Then I stop playing, just to see if I should have 
any luck. I say to myself, * This time I should have put a five-frane 
piece on 13 and black.” I stand calmly watching the table. No one 

tson 13. ‘* Messieurs,” &c. Somebody suddenly stretches out his 
Band and puts a pile of gold coinson 13. “* Rien ne va plus!” 13 by 
Jove!!! Now. t’s worse luck than anything else. I turn away. 
** Rien ne va plus !” retire into a corner and reckon. has gone 
one hundred and seventy-five francs. ‘‘ Rien ne va plus!” 

It is just on eleven, and I stop at the last table. Bynerzicn is 
here. He shows me five pieces he has just won. ‘‘I went only on 
red,” he says, smiling triumphantly. His manner im es that am 
an idiot for not having done the same ashe has. ‘ Now,” he cries, 
‘look here!” and he chuckles in anticipation of good luck, as he 

uts his money on red and even. It turns up black and uneven. 

ang have gone two out of his five. ‘ The black’s turn now,” he 
says, and reaching out his hand deposits his three pieces on black. 
In a second it is raked up and disappears with all the other stakes, 
the croupters descend from their perches, the servants are cov 
up the table, the players are dispersing, and ByNGLEIon is 
grabbing at the el , and exclaiming, 

‘“‘Here! Hi! I hadn’t any go for my money!” 

But no one attends to him, the rules are inexorable, and Brxe- 
LEIGH has lost all his hard-earned gains, and a trifle more into the 


bargain. : 

‘*My dear fellow,” I say, not so much to console him as to rebuke 
him for having previously lectured me on method of playing, 
and for his irritating style to me in the hour of my adversity, “there 
is no rule in this sort of thing. It is all luck.” 

. Yes,” he mutters, bitterly, ** and bad luck too.” ? 

‘* Let’s go to ‘Zero’s,’”’ suggests JoHNNIE SporrERD, coming Up 
in a great-coat and muffler, for it is uncommonly We vist 
** Ciro’s ’— ’s,”’ which is a small American- 
English crowd into 
a small space 
about thirty-five. And here we are, on 
balmy but freshish, within a stone’s 
ranean (which we can’t see), in the land of the Sunny Sou 
sitting in a small bar, drinking Seoteh whiskey-and-water-hot, 
gin-sling, “‘ John Collins,” stout-and-bitter, all of which beverages 
ane, os is well known, peculiarly characteristic of the Sunny South 
of Europe. 








Crop v. Crop. 


A Crvusapk against Rooks? To the 
One must see how the whole matter looks 

By comparing the “ State of the Crops in the fields, 
ith the “* State of the Creps””—in the rooks. 

We thought our black friends deleterious vermin ate. 

Ponce oto the pest-loved binds yeu exterminate 

Let us be sure how the rooks fill their craws, 

Nor silence the chorus of caws—without cause. 


ht ere one yields, 
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COMING OF AGE. 


H.R.H. (log.) “‘Onty £50,000 HAS BEEN SPENT ON HIS MOST 
LiseRaAL EpUCATION, AND NOW THE EXTENT OF HIS ACQUIREMENTS 
1s worTH DovsLe THE Sum, GENTLEMEN, He’s A W0-0-ONDERFUL 
Boy! You witt BE GLAD TO HEAR THAT HIS LITTLE BRoruer, 
WHO IS NOT YET ABLE TO WALK ALONE, WILL BE ABSOLUTELY 
INDEPENDENT OF Master CorontaL Institute, AGED TWENTY- 
one THIS Day.”—[Vide Speech of H.R.H. the Prince of Wales at the 
Monk 18) of the Twenty-first Anniversary of Colonial Institute, 
March 13. 








A WELL-EARNED TESTIMONIAL. 


Ler every Theatre-goer give a hand, with plenty in it, to Mr. 
ey | pp emees  g ay of +~ one sag To me 9 first-rate 
arces, A Commit been formed for getting up 
a testimonial to Jonw Mappison Morton. hai ** WALTER 
Ampex, Secretary of M. M. Testimonial Fund, omg Theatre, 
105, Strand, W.C.” It is hoped that besides this Sir Antaur 
Scuutrvan and his co-librettist in Cor and Boz will be able to 
arrange a special performance with the assistance of Mr. D’Oriy 
Carre, of this celebrated triumviretta, which would not have existed 
but for Jonw Mapprson Morton at the Savoy Theatre. By the way, 
Messrs. Warp anp Lock have published a volume of Plays Yor 
Home Performance, by the Author of ‘‘ Box and Coz,” with a short 
preface by J. M. Morrow himself, and an interesting m ph by 
Ciement Scorr. J. M. M. acknowl his inde to 
French Material,” and the Theatrical Bookseller and Eee. of 
89, Strand, would also be willing to acknowledge his indebtedness to 
Mappison Morrow for a consttorable amount of dramatic work, 
which has contributed to his French material prosperity. 





Vi et Armis. 
A crass social queeey dominates France, 
Gainst which on Sense seems to have scarce a chance. 
Yet would she attain true Civility’s goal, 
She must free her fair hands from ‘‘ the Duel Control.” 


m1 Brn Faovane's—The other ‘day the Arroxwar-Guymnal 
pure an ori engra ething o EB- 
steR’s, R.A., probabiy—end collector with whom he was dealing 
advised Sir Ricnarp that the only really valuable originals 














“* proofs before | .” Mr, ATroRWEY gave up the case, and left 
the shop. 





“A PENNY FOR YOUR THOUGHTS.” 
(By a judiced at Kenni Oval on the 7 "7 
pe rayne my keke ymca rh de org Ay 
Homrn! “ New York Herald” wants to know what i 
the sends round cards of inquiry to take hyd me 
Hardly L an opinion yet, — 
it’s a beastly day. 
** All America 


”» 


and 
that 


f 





Base Baw). 
dropped into field’s hand as 


are they doing now?’ Ah! 
Why, he never stirs? Foul 
with misses, and. fouls, and skyers, 
movements I can’t understand, 
! may be all very scientific, but we 

ave LN do ae oe certainly, and 

y y seems te come of i 

Pitcher tartue to lf be were pelting frogs in oe As to 
Catcher, he looks a cross between Falstaff, a fencer, and a Thames 
diver. Game resembles a glorified—and more dangerous—Rounders, 
only nobody has made a “rounder” yet, as far as I can see. 
Gr-r-r! it’s cold, em and “slow,” distinctly slow! Without the 

longed charm of cricket, or the swift, short excitement of foot- 
but with all the tedium of the one, and all the mud-tumbling 
of the other. Will that do for our V. ¥. H. friend? Hardly, I fear. 

What, all over? Why, they’ve done —s yet. Oh! interval 
of ten minutes, eh? To take breath, and to the Parnce, | 
suppose. Hope H.R.H. enjoys it inside the Pavilion. J don’t 
outside, ** Perfect frost?” “ Utter fraud?" ‘* Game for kids?” 
“* Boshiest business I ever saw?” ell, well, Gentlemen, I won't 
say I don’t agree with you, to a certain extent ; but don’t put these 
sentiments down on the V. Y. H. cards. It might lead to—well, a 
breach of International Amity, eh ? 

Out again? Well, let’s hope they ’ll make it a little more lively 
this time. Don’t look as spick-and-span as they did at first. Too 
much Oval mud about them. Why are they akeays tumbling over 
those indiarubber hot-water cushions—(oh! bases are ?)—and 
cetytag Cenetres so dreadfully ? Part of the game? Humph! 
Probable, but hardly explanatory. Hooray! First genuine 
of the afternoon. Good it, that; what, at Cricket, we should call 
a ‘‘ swipe to the boundary,” for— many, four or six is it? Eh! 
What? Game altogether only five to twof Oh! dash it all, that’s 


otra Se Red, b at ee half the & have 
D ove, 7) 

« mizeled,” like the rain. And. PF elt ao likewise, I’m cold as 

ion, cau ono saying, but maddie cy Gens'nes ued? Well 

muc. an more. "sat an 

panko who’s = a ? Don’t i 

Smart fellows, quick as cats, and strai 


’d oneness 
“ catches” —at Cricket. But their skill 
this game. ‘“* More scientific than Cricket?” 
be in this country 


in 7” Walker! 
ers, with few hits and scarcely any score, su 
and Stumps! 


Dor ee Tan’ om wens oo 
and up to now. ’t seem to want to. 

moh “Chicago” won, did she? Bully for Chicago ' No, my 
will not fill up the ¥. Y. H. card, thankye! ever “ down 
fellow ’s wife, children, wine, cigars, country, 
but if { gave my true opinion 
enough to make public for a penny. 


” 
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TROP DE ZELE. 


‘‘Om, WHAT A VERY CHARMING Basr! 


Jones (who is canvassing the Borough). 
Youne CaItpren,. A—nHOW OLD 18 IT!” 
Elector's Wife (with pride). 








**Onty sust Fourreen Weeks, Sik!” 











vi SORGA A cream te hy 


Cia si 


a 
pa? 


I ‘vz ALWAYS TAKEN SUCH AN INTEREST IN VERY 


Jones. ‘‘ REauty ! 


A—AND 1s 1T your Younegsr!” 








MR. MIDSHIPMAN UN-EASY; 
Or, Miscurery AFLoart. 


First Middy. Come along, Caan! There’s nobody looking. 
Won't we have a lark with the old Commodore’s Big Gun ? 

Second M. Well—ahem, Raypom—I—ah—don’t quite know 
(hesitates). 

First M. Don’t quite know? Then, what are you here for? 
Thought we were in the same boat this time, Caartiz. You don’t 
mean to say you funk it, after all ? 

Second Not a bit of it. But what is your little game, 
Rawpom ? 

First M. Our little game, you mean. Why, to spike the 
Commodore's Big Gun, to be sure. oe old piece of ordnance, 
though the old potterer is so fond of it. Yah 

Second M. Well, I don’t think very much of it myself, I must 
say. *Tisn’t the sort of Gun J should like to see run out for action. 
But as to spiking it,—well, don’t you see that’s a strong order, 
Rawpom. Besides, what good will it do? 

First M. x mye « A « good? Well, 
a 


CHARLIE, you are a 
chap! Thought you 


more devilry in you than that. (Sings.) 
Goosey, goosey, gander! 
Don't stay there and ponder, 
You can t be the plucky chap 
Who fought aboard the Condor ! 


Second M. Well, you see, Ranpom, I don’t like the Gun, but I 
don’t want to betray the ship or upset the Admiral. 

First M. (sneeringly). Don't you, now, Master Goodchild? Nor 
yet have a dig at that cocky duffer, Grorois Hamicron, I suppose, 
or a fling at spouty oy or give Argtavur Hoop one in the 
wind? Oh, h, you are a good boy, y= 4 Haven’t Grorere and 
the rest of them been putting the kibosh on us for ever so long, 
troubles that all was serene with the old Barky, and that we were 
troublesome youngsters, who wanted a rope’s-ending ? Haven't 

yo | mean up to the Commodore and got us put out in the cold ? 

nd now, after stultifying themselves by admitting we were right 





all the time in sayin Ay ship wanted fresh armament, this paltry 
pea-shooter is their Big Gun, the best —_ ean do! Why, CHaRgLiz, 
you can’t have the epi of a powder-monkey to stand it. 

Second M. Well, I must confess it isn’t my idea of a Big Gun! 
But, after all, half a loaf is better than no bread. 

First M. Bah! Copybook Cant, Cuartrz. You’ve been sittin 
at the feet of Ocp Monaurry. Burst up this bad Big’ Un, and they ’! 
be Power to get a better. 

ond M. And meanwhile ? 

Pio M. Meanwhile—we shall have a jolly lark, to be sure. Ab, 
Cuar.ie, this isn’t the sort of chat you gave us last voyage, when 
Groner Hamitron sat upon you so cheekily in spite of my backing 
you up. I began a fight with the Big- Wigs two years ago, and I'm 
not going to back down, as you seem inclined to ae. 

Georgie-Porgie, Ranvom’s fly 
Means to land you one in the eye. 
Guess that when I’ve had my say, 
Georgie-Porgie 'll run away. 


Hoge you won’t do ditto, Master Cnantre! 
cond M. No fear! But I’m not going to round on the Admiral 
or betray the ship, Ranpow. That seems your racke +f as far as! 
ean make out. You’re such a restless kind of a Midshipmite, you 
are. Larks are all very ro: but spiking guns and scuttling ships 

a bit beyond a joke. I should like to see the old ship with 4 
Petter Big Gun; but, till she’s got it, I’m not going to spike this; 
so I tell you. It seems to me, as the song says, that a true sailor 
should be 

All as one as a part of his ship. 


First M. (impatiently). Bah! You're not half a chap, Caaxvis! 
Infirm of purpose, give me the—spikes! 
I mean to have a try, anyhow. So here goes! 








“Tue ‘Copper’ Rove.”—Salky Policeman about Charing (ross 
refusing to interfere. [See recent articles on West End after Mid- 
night, and Police Reports, passim. } 
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| THE GOVERNMENT BIG GUN. | 


\ Masren Graxpotrn (Mr. Midshipman un- Easy). “WHAT!—NOT SPIKE IT, CHARLII OH, YOU AIN'T HALF A CHAP!—I’LL HAVE A TRY!!” 
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ECHOES OF THE STREET. 


“ On afternoons, in London 
The Winner is proclaimed by boys; 
And ev’ry wretched lad one meets, 
Flouts Losers with prodigious noise!’ 
The Saladmonger. 
Wuew the day is nigh done, 
And good folks have : 

To think they will hom be strolling— 
Comes a voice, does there not ? 
Through cab-clatter, I wot, 

And busses eternally rolling ; 

It is piercing and 
shrill, 
And proclaims with 
aw 
Much comfort for 
toiler and spinner’; 
You know, without 
doubt, 
From the news- 
vendor’s shout, 
That someone or 
something ’s a 


*“* Winner!” 


If times have been 
bad, 
And you’re sulky 
or sad, 
While little enough in your purse is, 
If a victim to fate, 
You can naught contemplate 
jut unbroken chains of reverses : 
If you’re feeling put out 
Or you’re threatened with gout, 
As trying to saint as to sinner), 
You are apt to get riled, 
For it makes you so wild, 
To hear such a shouting of *‘ Winner!” 


If you ’ve just had to part 
With the girl of your heart 
Who better loves some other fella ; 
If the rain-clouds descend, 
And you find that your friend 
Has taken your silken umbrella ; 
If you hail cabs in vain, 
_ As you trudge through the rain, 
While late, minutes thirty, for dinner— 
How you’d like then to flay 
_ Those young imps, by the way, 
Who wildly ejaculate *‘ Winner! ad 
When, in spite of the cram, 
_ You ne’er pass your exam., 
When plays you ’ve annexed are detected ; 
When your novel’s a frost, 
Your election is lost ; 
Or your wonderful picture rejected — 
Still each urchin will yowl 
_ O’er your downfall, and howl— 
Like a fiend o’er your fate he’s a grinner— 
He will gaily rejoice 
At the top of his voice 
And blithely vociferate, ‘‘ Winner! ” 








Tue attempt of his Servian friends to get 
Pascurten, the celebrated outlaw, whose 
only fitness for the post is supplied by the 
fact that he has been frequently chased across 
re endarmes for actsof brigandage, 
appoint inister of Commerce and Agri- 
culture, oy as might have been ex- 
pected, to have created a considerable hitch 
in the recent settlement of affairs at Bel- 
grade. It need hardly be added that the hitch 
in question was supplied in the person of M. 
Pasc- HITCH himeslf. 





Tue Ice Camwrvat.—According to the 
rather chilly reports we’ve seen, the Ice 
Carnival appears to have started with more 
or less of a frost. Rather a dull affair if 
contrasted with A Niece Carnival. 





RULE, BRITANNIA! 


(New Economic Version. For the use of Cheap 
Patriots and Purblind Party Spouters. ) 
Wuey Britain first at Heaven’s command 
Arose from out the azure main, 
This was the charter of our land, 

And guardian Chancellors sang this strain: 
Rule, Barrannts, Britannia rule the waves— 
Provided always that her cash she saves ! 

5 not half so rich as thee on 
ust up sharp, or prostrate 
Whilst en shalt flourish, great and free— 
On blunders big and taxes small! 
ule, Barrannia, &e, 


Still Mammon-nurtured shalt thou rise, 
Whilst other nations are stone-broke ; 
Absorbed in small economies, 
Deriding danger as a joke. 
Rule, Barrannia, &e. 


Thee haughty t t ne’er shall tame; 
His fleets shall sink, his tars shall drown ; 
Whilst, vowed to the gold-grubbing game, 
Our Crown we risk—to save a crown. 
Rule, Briranyta, &c. 


To thee belongs the God of Gain, 
Commerce’s golden grain thou ’lt reap, 
And thine be the subject main— 
If thou canst rule it on the cheap! 
Rule, Brrranyi, &c. 


The Muses, mute as a dumb hound 
For thy bare coasts feel scarce a care ; 
Blest Isle, where blundering knaves abound, 
Burst guns, and ships that need repair ! 
Rule, Brrrannia, Brirannia rule the waves, 
Whilst Factions fight, and the Exchequer 
saves | 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

‘““Wuat’s the odds so long as you’re 
happy?” is a popular quotation, but, like 

; many popular quota- 
tions, its meaning is 
not absolutely clear. 
We would, however 
vary the hrase, and 
say, ‘‘Take Lon 
Odds if you’d wis 
to be happy!” Pos- 
sibly, from a sporting 
point of view, this 
may be not altogether 
correct ; but from a 
literary standpoint it 
is an ‘‘ absolute moral.” Haw ey Smart has 
now contributed over a quarter of a hundred 
stories for the delectation of the reading 

blic, and this one, his latest, shows no 
Siesiwation in his power as a novelist. Long 
Odds, though in three volumes, oddly enough 
never seems long; it is full of dash an 
sparkle, and thoroughly amusing from start 
to finish. : 

‘Pickwick and Principle, always be tho- 
rough ; Hie thee, boy, hie thee, away to the 
Borough!” So sings Mr. AnrHur CEcIL in 
the Dramatic Cantata at the Comedy Theatre, 
and this might almost be adopted as the motto 
of a most interesting and valuable volume, 
entitled, The Inns of Old Southwark. Both 
Mr. Witt14M Renviez, with Sg and Mr. 
Pure Norman, with his pencil, have hied 
them away to the Borough to some purpose, 
and they have always thorough. No 
pains have been spared to be exact down to 
the most minute 
of most books treating of antiquarian sub- 


jects, is altogether t. r. RENDLE’s 
— of Southwark, like Mr. Weller’s 
acquaintance with London, is ‘‘ extensive and 
peculiar.” He had an intimate knowledge of 


to 
be 
details ; and yet the terrible 
ess which is the characteristic 


the old Inns in the old days, long before the 
Demon Demolition had commenced what it 
is fashionable to call ‘* improvement ;” he has 
an ex t memory ; has an intimate 
knowledge of ‘* authorities ; ” and he is teem- 
ing with lore concerning the old quarter and 
its associations. In his work he has been 
admirably seconded by Mr. Norman, who, 
besides contributing some of the best pictures 
in the volume, has superintended and 

the whole of the illustrations which 
accompany the text. 


THE LAY OF THE LADY CANVASSER. 
A Study in Social Development. 


Wuen lovely Woman stoops to touting 
For Party votes, her pleasant way 

Is different from the male’s mad shouting, 
But still she has her little say. 


She does not stand at 
the street-corner 
And wave her arms 
like semaphores, 
Of ‘‘ chuckers”’ she is 
no suborner ; 
By other littletricks 
she scores, 


She ‘‘takes a book” 
(and well she . 
knows it), oe 
And on her canvas sallies forth ; 
And by St. Jingo how she ** goes it” 
From East to West, from South to North! 


Amongst the poorest of the Voters 
In humblest ‘* diggings” she will pop ; 
She shrinks not from the smell of ** bloaters,”’ 
She shuns not the cheap barber's shop. 


To her affairs of State are riddles 
Not hers to know or reason well, 

But oh! the awful taradiddles, 
The Lady Canvasser can tell ! 


She tells them with tremendous unction, 
She tells them with a smiling face ; 

You’d think bold lying was the function 
Designed by Nature for her race. 


She fibs not feebly ; no small ‘‘ cracker,” 
No timid trifling with the true. 

She outs with some colossal ‘* whacker,”’ 
And sticks to it till all is blue. 


With open mouth the workmen’s spouses 
Listen to *‘ proofs” of GLapstone’s crimes; 
The smal) shopkeeper’s wife she rouses 
With awful tales about the ‘‘ Times.” 


‘* That rival Candidate,” she gurgles 
Into the Voter’s ready ear, 

"Is a bad man; ’tis thought he burgles, 
Tis known that he gets drunk—on beer ! 


** He beats his wife, he was a waiter, 
He is an awful atheist, 
To our Quvren at heart he’s traitor!” 
Such hideous “‘ facts’ who could resist ? 
As to insidious suggestions 
Of nameless sins—with such she teems ; 
Her whi and soul-withering questions 
Haunt est Voters in their dreams. 


And so, unscrupulous, seductive, 
Our latest Siren proudly floats 
On Party waves, with wiles obstructive 
Of truth, but telling much on— Votes. 
Development? Some social Danwm 
May show the genesis of her, 
Meanwhile they who would Party war win, 
Can’t slight the Lady Canvasser. - 





Morro vor aw OLD Port anovur To Pustisu. 
—‘' See me re-verse !”’ 








ApmirTep sy sorm Paxtres.—The present 
state of Kennington,—Hope-less. 
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MORE DISCLAIMERS. 


| Mr. Frovpe, having written to a Correspondent to say that 
he had been recently converted to a belief in Home Rule, there 


the following letters from other distin- 


public :— 

Srr,—There is no truth whatever in Pthe report that I have 
determined to “* give up Science,” and have enrolled myself as a 
Member of the ‘* Salvation Army.” Whilst there are 
the world, such statements will 
whilst there are fools extant, I su 
being asked to contradict them. oat 
mention—to the effect that I am about to publish 2 book a book, enti 
y that] The ape a aru of Arr 

| Agnos tics con en a 
- a that I have adopted a hair-shirt next LS the be tity of Foun: 
“General” Booru, are equally silly, and 
- You can make what use you like of 
| jast you will get from ours 
| oP. Pay, Esq., one 
| Dear Sra,—I su t is the 
| information at er and reside ree 
| strangely ignorant o Yn, opinions 
Parnell Com mission. You may certain] 
which you say you have heard, that iti i 
| article in defence of of the Ministry, and of Sir Ricoanp WEnsTER 
in particular; also that I am about to stand for Parliament in 
| the Conservative interest, and as an “out-and-out supporter of 
the Unionist Government.” It is true that my services to the 
| Gladstonian party—of which you seem curiously unaware— 
fully entitle me to election by some enlightened constituency ; 
| but at present, and until that constituency turns up, I must 
| content myself with ne per Philippics. 
Yours positively, Freperic H-2R-s-x. 

P.S.—Be careful. about the ling of ‘‘ Frepenic,” if 
have this letter printed. The last time that I saw a K added 
| tomy Christian name I nee senseless for five aly 

8. Macpnerson, Esq., The Hermitage, presage 


| Se,—The shortest way of a: y, letter is te 
| contradict each statement seriats: - rie — a & of 














y, 





























History, ” nor do I intend wT Gevoting LS a in fa THE FINE OLD SPIRIT. 

Rg of cheap sensational fiction.” I have nat altered ' 

all my opinions as to the unspeakable nature nature of Treks ‘Bur tf YOU REALLY THINK JONES HAS INJURED YOU, MY DEAR 
to the decoration of the Third Order of the Medjidié Nee FELLOW, WHY NOT CONSULT SOME CLEVER LawyrER!” 

| been conferred u me. I have not been insulted by being ‘* LAWYER, tNpeED! Wit MEN OF MY STAMP, THE ONLY POSSIBLE 


offered any such tion, Yours ; REPLY TO A MAN OF JoNES'’s, 18 THE HORSEWHIP, #INCE IT CAN XO 
Cotz Neon Hatcu, Ese, E. A. Fa-u-w. LONGER BE THE Sworp/” 











ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT | thizsting for Lord Guonas Hamitton’s blood, rudely brushed Joacum™ 
. aside in springing on 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. la But Granpotrn a great Parliamentary artist. Knows nothing so 
House of Copeman, 2s onde March 11.—Stannore made state- epressing as monotony. If he had nct smitten Haminton hip and 
ment - introducing Arm tes. Able, — and succinct ; eee TY a with nao in one torn peg id L. 
most cheering account all round ; we’ve aving & with success in one 
men, we ve got the guns, only want the Slee ton S@ day, judged it best to select another for Bentey. | & ccordingly, 
A trifle over half a million in advance on last year's bespattered Stawnore with praise. Declared he had a =. 
estimates was what StanHore asked for, a mere tened to a statement of the kind with more satisfaction ; 
nothin, pared with state of ection to which \ seat amid murmur of grateful ee eee from — 
Army being miraculously t. . Bench ; whilst Opposition nowing smile. 
“Not very well up in Army matters,” said Sir \ Business done.—Army Retimuaten 
W. Lawson, “ but confess this puzzles me. Only \ . Tuesday.— Morning Sitting to discuss Army Estimates. 
other day we heard from the Colonels that we ; Proposition being nothi Toe important to vote 
cula't put an Army Corps in feld under a month, 7 ‘ £5,400,000 in shape of BT strictly 
| that our forts were ill- gunned, ; \ limited. No one Sething & to say, ex per- 
things generally gone to the dogs. es A Sray- ys tS : pene cTow and CREMER. high military authorities 
HOPE makes out that we’re invulnerable and sz ving gone into the matter, come to conclusion that 
irresistible. Like to hear Our Only General on the ; Ht _~ pores are ale are quite unnecessary. §o far from 
subject.” , ‘ae §6increasing Arm 1cton would decrease number 
GRaNDOLPH sitting in corner seat Scot tr of men; ya ee to that effect ; Cnemen of 
aaa. om there in same attitude 1. same opinion. whiny HOPE, arene is glee into nat 
y when Grorcz Hamitron prone | o br . propositions, men taking 
Estimates. When he’d finished, j XN ' Bemmitte Debate cruelly ignored a be before 
lant the Admiralty, ow = Colonel H of 
0 Admiralty, + he da phe 14 . CTON ng, >< 
f State for War? Oxp Moratiry, f ZZ Woolwich, Mier, eee syeking, Coensl, ves Pelee = Sa 
saves his turned from time to q movement, Picron talking disrespect: 
ume an peavey countenance of his *< the make of guns when the 


y 
wens va think ?* be vi te , ition on eminence facing enem 

Probably not” ” vr eid Joacmna, with vivid recol- SS . me ’em all clean away if be on could only have 
leeti ursday night when GranpoLrn, om But the Speaker, probably fearing con- 





‘ot im im- 
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sequences, withheld match, and Opposition escaped. But demon- 
stration equally effective and weighty. ‘‘ A twenty-three-tonner 
at least,” said Durr, admiri gazing over bulging proportions of 
the voiceless Infant. Vote for men carried only after Closure. 
On Monatiry quite apologetic in moving it. “‘I am under the 
necessity,” he said, ‘*‘ of moving that the Question be now put.” 
Very different from old times, when he used to be always on the 
pounce. This carried vote for men; but Stannors wanted money 
too, and urged that the few moments 
remaining might be utilised for passing 
vote. This was enticing opportunity 
for Curse or CAMBORNE to rise. 
Thrust hands deep in trousers’ pockets, 
as he has seen corner men do, and, 


“Ky 


scowling darkly around, began speech | him 
calcula 


ted to occupy rest of sitting, and 
leave Government moneyless. But this 
was only Conrpeare’s fun; didn’t 
really mean to do anything, but couldn’t 
resist opportunity of remarking that 
**the Government is a discredited and 
disgraced ——— , — aA that they 
appear in ‘ace of public cpinion 
with a halter round their necks.’ 
Lecumere, who had first place at 
evening sitting for a motion with re- 
spect to public hangman, dis- 
position to regard this as personal ques- 
tion. But he was kept out of the fray, 
and vote to. 
Business done.—V otes in Supply. 
Wednesday.—Missed Josrru GILuis 
a good deal this Session. Like distin- 
guished countryman, Josern GILLIs 
cannot be in two places at the same 
time—unless he were a bird. A very 
shrewd sly old bird is Joxy B., dev’lis 
“Of with the Hostile Captain's sly, Drop 
Head!” way home Probate Court. Smiled 
grimly at Batrovr and his d tion that ‘‘ not humanity, but 
litics” is at bottom of all the bother kicked up about treatment of 
) Baten in prison. Heard with approval Joun Mortey’s brief and 
trenchant reply. Went out to Division, but did not follow the giddy 
throng who thereafter hastened home. Josern GILLIs resumed his 
seat, leaned his expressive head on his generously open palm ; his 
two eyes twinkled like stars as he watched Otp Monratiry king 
up his copybook headings, getting ready to trot off with all the eager 
> delightofaschoolboy. Six o’clock 
co ; close athand ; nothing more could 
qe possibly be added to thecares and 
worriesof the day ; House almost 
empty ; hand of clock approach- 
ing six, when Adjournment must 
necessarily take place; pleased 
expression on Op Moratiry’s 
face grew in quiet intensity ; 
Speaker, with eye on clock just 
rising to dec Touse ad- 
journed ; half a minute to six ; 
and behold! Josepm Griuis on 
his feet, with right arm out- 
stretched si ing the SPEAKER 
to resume the Chair. Through 
the quietened House rang 
familiar voice: *‘ Mr. SPEAKER, 
Sir, I wish to ask the Right Hon. 
Gentleman, the First Lord of the 
Treasury, if he will cause Messrs, 
W. H. Surra & Co. to be pro- 
secuted for selling libels ?” 

The Speaker : ** The question 
is that the House do now ad- 
journ.” That was his remark, 
not at first sight @ propos, 
but quite effective. Remaining 

Smile and smile to be a Member for 

Liverpool. Guus radiant with delight, OLp 
Moratiry an older and a sadder man. Business done.— Prisoners 
(Lreland) Bill thrown out by 259 votes against 193. 

Thursday.—In Committee all night on Naval Estimates. CuaRiie 
BERESFORD a good deal to the fore. Incidentally defines a naval 
engagement. ‘‘ One of the principal objects in war,” he says, “is 
to knock the hostile Captain’s head off.” This way of putting it 
greatly inspires Committee. Proceeded with celerity to vote 
£3,201,700, wages of men and officers ; and a trifle of £1,061,000 for 
clothing and victualling. ‘* There,” says Wurrety, i his 


in this afternoon on his | « 


Members trooped out ; Josera | and 





—$—$—_ 
smile, clasping his knees with his hands, “‘ t ought to knoe 
good many hostile Captains’ heads off for Mot me 

Joun Lvpsock perambulating House in search of Goscuen, who 
keeps out of way. Wants to get definite pledge from him that he 
means to deal in his Budget with the question of light sovereigns 
‘* Why should we be behind a wretched little country like Servia ?” 
says honest Joun. “* What do they do when they get a light 
Sovereign? Why, they change him; and that’s what I want Goscuzy 
to do with our light sovereigns.” usiness done.—Army Esti 

_Friday.—After dramatic disappearance of Dr. Tawwenr, a fort. 
night ago and subsequent references to his sandwiches and cigars at 
Sco Yard, general impression been that he was comfortably in 
prison. But the ways of Irish prisons past finding out. Tawyep 
turned up to-night in ordi ; no signs of manacles about 

jim ; hair short, it is true, but that was matter of precau- 
tion voluntarily taken when crisis seemed imminent. 

**I won't,” said the Doctor, when prison-gates loomed close at 
hand, “* leave Batrour an eighth of an inch of hair.” Nor did he, 
Personal appearance, for some days before final retirement, sugges- 
tive of having had his head ded. But the prison barber cer- 
tainly circumvented. Buzzing about to-night with gigantic green 
rosette in button-hole. As House adjourns, wants to know from 
CuanceLtor of the Excnequver whether ~ intelligence has been 
received respecting ‘Kennington Election? GoscHEN stares grimly 
straight before him, and House adjourned. Business done.—None. 








“SPRING’S DELIGHTS.” 


** Sprine’s delights are now returning’’—and though they retum 
somewhat slowly, as far as genial weather, flowers, early vegetables, 
and sunlight are concerned, they return with unusual vigour at the 

Royal Institute of Painters 
Cy any though we ar al 

9 y: ugh we are 
y% wandering about in fur 
~ coats, ough umbrellas 
——{ cannot be dispensed with, 

} and though spring blossoms 

< are scarce and weak, we find 
— - pictures at these 
P t galleries uncom- 

monly numerous and un- 

y strong. Sir James 

Linton and his merry men 

seem to have waterproof 

constitutions and mackin- 

‘toshed mi and are quite 

indifferent to any meteoro- 

logical influences. The 

esome climate and the 

TAM | ideous dark days we have 

PS) experienced for so many 

Artful Dodger among the Pictures, weeks (3 laretel then ~ 
spurred them on to greater efforts. The great charm of these 
rooms is that they are light, spacious, and airy, that there are 
comfortable seats, and that every picture is h where it can be 
seen. At some shows we are teful for the ‘‘skying” of 
ictures. At the Institute we should not be, for there are very few 
pictures in the collection. Among the notable contributions may 

be mentioned those by the President, Messrs. Kerrey Hatswe1z, 
Futiertove, W. L. Wri, W. L. Tomas, Severn, Oxpoct, 
May, C. J. Lewis, Yeewp Kine, Epwry Hayes, Cuartes CatrER- 
MOLE, CHARLES Green, Dottiman, Carrren, J. A. Frrzcrnats, 
Towyiey Green, Gorpow Browye, J. Nasu, Hoppen, Kicsveye, 
Pywe, Harwerert, Wanpie, Cantton Surra, W. Lanexey, F. M. 
Evans, East, Aumonter, Stanitanp, and E.J.Greeory. There are 
over eight hundred contributions, and the show is one of the best the 
Institute has collected since they have been at their present gallery. 

Spring’s delights also return in considerable force and variety at 
the French Gallery. Mr. Waxwis has reared a very attractive col- 
lection of exoties in his pleasant conserva‘ at Pall-Mall. Though 
the collection is not large, it is choice, and the eye does not become 
weary, or the brain fatigued. Here one can emulate Mrs. Blimber, 
become a bee, and sip sweets pictorial, as she desired to have 4 
tasting order amid authors classical. We can jm each shining 
hour, and flit from Merssowrer to Hotmperc, and from Hormsrne 
to Herrwer with huge content. We can gather artistic honey all 
the day, if we are so minded, from Joser Israrts, Free, Porrzei- 
percrr, Avan, De Haas, De Muwxacsy, Kniwer, Moviover, Vor 
Spayyt, OxgnMicnen, WAHLBERG, Bertranp, Corot, MusTHe. 
Duvercer, Aveuste Bonnevr, Beniiorme, and Mrs. Beyaax 
Hay. A pleasant pictorial banquet, well ordered, and excellently 
served, which is not likely to interfere with the most critical of 
digestions. Tue Axt-Frut Dopert. 





CH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


in no case be returmed, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


there will be no exception. 


To this rule 
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ALLMAN'S 








THE DIAMOND MARK. 
70 SECURE THE BEST 
NGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 

DEMAND THE 

DIAMOND MARK, 
and insist upon receiving the 

WNGARIAN APERIENT WATER 

SOLD BY THE 


{pollinaris Co. Limited, 
LONDON. 
Pall Drugrists & Mineral Water Dealers. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
NEAVE’S FOOD cms: 
INVALIDS, 
BEST AND CHEAPEST. AND THE AGED. 
CHANCELLOR) §[W%..WALLACE& 00'S 
CIGARETTES. 





INEXPENSIVE ART FURNITURE 

Post on application 

The best house in London for Cash buyers. 
WM. WALLACE & ©0., 

Art Furnishers and Decorators 
151, 182, and 153, Cuntaix Koap, ¥.C. 
All goods carriage p*'d \o any station in the 
Kingdom. 





‘Specialities in FINE PERFUMERY 
and TOILET SOAPS. 


PARIS 
29, Boul. des Italiens, 


SOLe INVENTOR OF 
ROYAL THRIDACE SOAP 
add VELOUTINE SOAP 
Highly recommen by the medical faculty 
for promoting a healthy condition of the shia 
aod beautilying the complexion, 

Our latest Perfumes for the Hanakerchief 


FLEUR BS LeTes | KI-LOE OU JAPON 
MELIL BLANCHE 


OLD JUDGE : 
Of all High-Ctass Perfumers and Chemists 
Wholesale: OSBORNE GARRETT A C®. London, W 


TOBACCO. insite na | 


THE KODAK 


Isa HAND CAMERA weighing but 32 ounces when 
ome, | loaded for making ONE fiunpREeD EXPOSURES. 
No knowledge whatever of Photography is required — 

No dark room or Chemicals, 

THREE MOTIONS ONLY. 

HOLD IT STEADY. PULL A STRING. 
PRESS A BUTTON. 

This is all we ask of YOU ; the rest WE will do, 
Send or call for full information 


THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM CO., 

















115, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 








LONG-LIFE 


Seeronteed the of HUNT'S 
PAMIL PILLS. fe: 

in robust can test! 
othe truth of 

















DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


Por ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, HEARTH uN, 
MEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET, and ali Chemists 


REGISTERED. 





PRICE, 


4 LEATHER OCA 
C'S ar 


FROM ENGL! 


OLISH DEPOT, . 
138 DIGBETH, BIRMINGHAM 








“FOR THE BLOOD 


The Hon. Surgeon 
us EXCELLENCY THE 
mor ov IypIa pre- 
es ‘Clarke's Blood 
mare’ largely, and 
highly of its 
yin skin affec- 
» &. On this 
ant We wrote asking 
y" could supply the 
ture for dispensing 
pees.” — Letter from 
ony & Co . Drug- 
&c, Agra, India, 
ih, 1888, 


‘aks 
Oh 
4 





“4 


ywences.’ 
f’ Clarke’s Blood Mixture.’ 
6. 

backed by my recom 


Aeti 


‘ st wonderful case of the efficacy of your medicine has transpired here, to | 
— if not knowing the fact, I was not prepared to give credence. A gentlemaii 
™ wealth and of almost world-wide fame and renown, staying here for a time, was | 
ay affected with an unsightly, disagreeable, itching eruption, and—as he 
van, 1 Seneral bone pain. He consulted the most eminent medical men in the 
noes, and, ultimately, Sir J. Paget, of London, who designated it ‘Gout and its 
He found no relief from anything, Some poor ded 
He was strongly averse to quackery, as he termed it, 
, he was ind 





“Just a few lines t let 
done for me. For 13 months 


small bottle I found my leg gettin 





rece 


“ P.8.—I purchased your 





the first bottle—as 


i has 
fat such 
mld be 


it were & charm—relieved the heat and itching, and a regular 
and continuance for a short time has well-nigh worked a miracie. The 
just been in, and says how delighted and grateful his master is, and also 
'‘Schange. He is now able to get about and travel as uéual. I wish 
prevailed upon to give @ testimonial. His name and the patent fact would 

“ Yours truly, 
‘* Dispensing and Analytical Chemist, Scarborough.” 


2 CLARKE'S 


AND DO NOT BE PERSUADED TO 


d to try ‘Clarke’s Blood Mixture,’ 
rities, from whatever cause arising. 


for Gout and Rheumatic Pains 


times the 
long-standing cases—by ali Cuxmists an 


J. Wrttamsos, World; or sent to afiy address on 





WORLD- 
FAMED 


isee ses f all ta eflects are marvellous. 
fe 15 a4 8 It removes the cause from the Blood 
Thousands of Testimonials. Sold in bottles, 2s. @¢. each; amd in Cases containing six 
tity, 1le.—suffieient to effec 


of 33 or 192 mempa 


svete 
Lawcots ayy Mroeasp Countise’ Dave Co., Liscoun. Trade 


BLOOD MIXTURE, 


TAKE AN IMITATION. 


IS THE LIFE.” 


SS 


“Cranan’s Broop 
Mrarvns ia entirely free 
from any polson or 
metallic impregnation, 
does 
injurious 
and is a good, safe, and 
usefal medicine.’’—At- 
vers BWaine Tavion, 
M.D,, ¥.8.8., Lecturer 
on Medical 
denee and Toxicology. 


not contain any 


ingredient, 


Jurispru- 


ou know what ‘Clarke’s Mlodd Mixture’ and Balve has 
had large ulcerated sores Oh my — wi during which 
time I spent nds in various medicines, which did me no good. ter coming ww 
‘Aldershor, I was sooommended to try ‘ Clarke’s Biood Mixture,’ 
Fd better. 

Mixture and used four pots of your at — my Bs is perfectly healed. 
*“ Yours, ‘ 
“ Colour eant, Ist Devon Regiment, Aldershot, April sh, 1861. 

= from Allen & Lioyd, chemists, Aldershot,” 


Before I had taken one 
I have now taken five small bottles of 


K. Dewey, 


CLARKE’S BLOOD MIXTURE is warranted to cleanse the Blood from all impo 
For Scrofula, Scurvy, Eczema, Skin and Blood 


It is the only real specific 
and bones 
& permanent cure im the great majority of 
atent Mepicins poi: the 
, Tae 
-—* Boop Mratuxs.” 


























Moesers. 
spection of their Show Rooms b 
desirous of Outfitting their Juveni 
Private Colleges, Schools, &c. 


The req 
have for very many years engaged t 


in Suite, Overconta, Hosiery, Boots, &c., 


at ” we material, 
(Regd 


assortment of New Spring Materials. 


f English, 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


SP PSs" Ss 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 





STATE 





H OPI TA L. For Stomach Complainta. 


INGRAM & BOYLE, 82, Farringdon Street, £.C., 


I stead | 





Biase, or Grey Oashmeres, Twills, Diagone's, Vicofias, Elastics, 
Woreteds, Ac; all these textares being respectively in demand for Lresa, 
Visiting, or best wear. For Morning and ordinary use a choice selection 


Scotch, and Irish T'weeds are open to inspection 
and Irish Ho mespuns, Cheviots, Bannockburn, Harris Tweeds, &c.) 
CATALOGUE AND PATTERNS 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C, 


COCOA 


(Scotch 


PREE, 


“ Pauwrienor.” 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


SCHOOL OUTFITS. 

SAMUEL BROTHERS respectfully invite an in- 
Parents and Guardians who are 
charges for any of the Public or 
uirements of Youths and Boys 

closest attention of Mesers, 
Saucet Beormens, with the resu't that this important department of 
their business has attained very large dimensions, so that every want 
is fully met, and durable 
jualities ensured. The Firm are the originators and sole prop rietors 
styled the “ WEAR-RESISTING FABRIC 
, that has been manufactured to withstand the hard wear given 
by bere and Youths to their school and every-day dress. 


SPRING OUTFITS FOR GENTLEMEN. 
Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS are now displaying a choice 


The selection includes Black, 





S Jace | Tas.” “ Savor.” 





























“Gascre Tan.” 











CHEAPEST 
FAMILY DKLICACY 


CLARNICO ‘i. 


aives’ Feet) 
ts §-Pist, Pist, Equal to Bottled 


tnd Guar TABLE 3S ~ one fourth 


JELLY= 


Bore Ma 


| CLARKE, NICKOLLS ry ‘COOMBS, Ltd., 


GRANDE-GRILLE, "snes | 


CELESTINS, "Sixrcmetinn, ‘Dinvetes, ac 


LONDON, 
RETAILED BY ALL GROCERS AND 
ITALIAN WAREHOUSEMEN 








HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PORTABLE RAILWAY 














HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 
Daily yield 507,600 at a temperature of 


Raths founded at me A the Komanse in the First 
Century. The waters are well known as being most 
valuable in cases of Rheumatiom, Gout, Skin 

fect The Corporation of Heth have recently 
enlarged and perfected the Baths at creat expense. 
In the words of one of the greatest Hygienic 
Physcians, Tus Bares sae rar — et ™ 


Ecrors. Hand Daily in the Pump-koom 
te the Manager will receive attention and every 
aerumanenn. 





LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Lea «A PEERING OA UCR. 
which are calculated to deceive the Public, 

Lea & Peenixs beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears their signature, thus— 


Lea reneg : 


domt ae tendon. cad Buport Oilman 
























LIEBIG 


COMPANY'S 














Git. CHARTREDS 


Me, A Re imto p 
a of its 
ipal weet 
than formeriy. tas Oe 
35. Coutehes Friars, Cen. 5 


of ab g, Digest on and 
now be had 


of all the 
Merchants 
—— Ae gw 





AND OF ALL CHEMISTS 





satisfaction. 
Btockbo!lm. 
Crag Head, June 7, 1838, 


SPINALL’S 


“ Her Majesty the Queen of Sweprw awp Norwar has used 
your Enamel Paint with much success, and bas expressed her 
Please send enclosed order direct to Her Majesty at 
(Signed) Orro Cronstapt, 

Chamberlain-in- Waiting.” 


SOA. 


Retail by Dealers in Sauces the World. 














ONE 


Yours 











ENAME 


Supplied for the Decorations at Sandringham, the Residence of 


HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


USED IN HER MAJESTY’S NAVY. 


ASPINALL’S 


everything. Transforms Furniture, Wicker, Glassware, Metal Work, &c., &c. 
REJECT POISONOUS IMITATIONS, See you get ASPINALL’S. Tins, Ss. and 1s. 64., Post Free. For Baths, 9s. €4. and is. 94., Post Free. 


ASPINALL’S IS SAFE AND CLEANLY. 
Sold at all respectable Shops and Stores, or from ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS, London, SE, 
Pattern Card and List of Tints, $e., Free. 





THANKS. 


iS BRILLIANT AND 
DURABLE AS MARBLE. 


Made in all Colours and Shades, is a welcome renovator and besutifier of 
N.B.—Faded Articles can be made into lovely ornaments, 





NAME 


LONDON, 


MILLION 









truly, 
(Signed) 
ATLAS. 
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